54   MONSIEUR BERGERET IN PARIS

to social inequality, and Lamennais was quite
right to say cthat the whole social order rests
on the resignation of the poor/ "

" Here we are," said Mademoiselle Bergeret.

"I'm out of breath," remarked Monsieur
Bergeret.

" Because you would talk," replied Mademoiselle
Bergeret. c< You shouldn't tell anecdotes while you
are going upstairs."

" After all," said Monsieur Bergeret, " it is the
common destiny of men of learning to live dose
under the roof. Science and meditation are often
hidden away in garrets, and when we come to think
of it, no marble hall is. worth an attic filled with
beautiful thoughts."

"This room," replied Mademoiselle Bergeret,
" is not a garret It is lighted by a big window
and is to be your study."

On hearing this, Monsieur Bergeret looked at
the four walls in alarm, like a man on the brink of
a precipice.

c< What is the matter ? " asked his sister uneasily.

But he did not reply. The little square room,
hung with light paper, seemed to him dark with the
unknown future. He entered with a slow and
fearful step as though he were entering upon a
bidden destiny. Then, measuring on the floor the
position of his work-table, he said :